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POETRY

SELECTIONS

Sea rocks, snaring one shadowed by beech leaves
And her hair. I let it scuttle away,
For I was a fathered child in the sun
And singing like Walt's grass. It was a day
In which birds on flames of feather stirred
The air, and the bay hummed with whiteness,
And smiles appled the hemlocks, left
Bya moody gardener while he lived.

THE HOLY EYE IS BLIND
\Vhen father climbed the tabooed tree and shook

Down apples with his hairy, reminiscent fist,
The man in the dark collected thunder and spoke,
Tumbling him among clocks, knives, and fanged fears.
A girl with an apple smiled away the years.
\Varm rain and fever stirred the world's root down
The petalling centuries, and the wild eye sh"one
\Vith lust even as flesh like rotted fabric fell
From the bones. But sons were always cozened; they marked
The thunder. the wind, and the dread eye in the dark.
Today the rioter wakes only drums of self
As he robs and rapes, for fear is the forest
Speaking or dead law. At last our kind
Is free to choose in its lonely, unroofed west.
And sons can contrive, for the holy eye is blind.
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